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WR-LFE AT THE SOUTH.

CHARLOTTE, N, O, A8 A MECCA OF

REFUGEES,

R ——

A PATHETIC  INCIDENT.

DIFFICULTIES 1IN GETTING TO-
GETHER A TROUSSEAU,

—

TEE MEWS OF THE SURRENDER. <

Mr. Davis and His Cabinet=A
Rythmlie Prophecy Regarding
Jnckson—Two Valuable Papers—

Reoll of the 534 Virgiuia.

Frances M. Butler contributes to the
New York Evenlng Post an article’ on
#Life in the Confederacy,” from which
the following extracts are taken:

In the spring of 1862, on the lus. Bunday
before the evacuation of Norfolk, Va., Ly
the Confederata troops, a clergyman
preached in Christ chiurch, In that city,
from the text taken from the words of
Cornellus in the Acts of the Apostics—
PNow, therefore, we are all heére.” Bome
Briends of ours who were pregent on that
eccasion left Norfolk durlng the following
week, and thes next Sunday moruing
found them at Greensboro, N. C, When
Rhe church belis rang for morning scrvice,
they obeyed the summons, and wors not
a lttle amused when the same reverend
gentieman eppeared in the pulpit and an

pounced the text: “Now, therefore, we
are all here.,” But the cliniax was reach-
od when on the followlng Sunday, the

wanderers having in the mean tims gstab-
Ylshed themselves In Chariotie, N, U,, the
ldentical clérgymun serencly gave out Lis
text: “Now, therefore, we are all here.”
One of the ladies sald that she was sure
he recognized them this time, and that he
Jaid & significent emphasis on the last
svord. 1 bolieve he was on some sort of
misslonary tour through the South, and
that must have been his favorite dis-
course. .

Charlotte was at that time fuil of
Prefugees,” os the exiles from home were
ealled. The Nuval Ordnunce-Works, with
headquarters at the United States Mint,
brought a good many men who had been
attached to the Norfoik navy-yard. The
Medical Purveyor's Department, with a
laboratory in which indigenous Yools,
burks, and herbs were converted luto
medicines for the army, gave cumployment
to & lurge number of both men and wo-
men, and buesldes Lhe there were mnany
others who, being obligwd to quit thelr
bhomes for varlous causes, found in the
gulet Inland town a plewsant abldiug-
place. A conasldernble number of these
found homes as boarders ln the families
of the kindly townspeoplp, who considered
it “patriotic” to open thélr gwouses to the
wandererg; every hotel apd Domediag-
bouse was full, and others Kept house or
rooms as best they might. There belng
po market in the pluce, the country peo-

le sold thelr produce from house 10

use. Somehow, after awhlle, majy of
ghese hucketers arrived at the conelusion
that the calamities of war were ulto-
gether due to the refugees, or, us hey
called them, “huffugees,” and In many
pases they refused to have deallngs with
tha desplsed strangers at all, Considera-
ble strategy would have to he employed
to induce them to part with their stores
to any who were not to “the manner
born,” and articles of barter were much
preferred to Confederate serip. We had,
however, one falthful friend in an-'cld
moman, who seldom falled to make us a
weekly visit with egegs, butter, chickens,
dried appled, ete., and who always, ntter
smptying her “pokes,” as ghe termed her
bags or escks, nsked the same question
in a plaintive voice: *You haln't heard
nothin' about peace, has you?' Her two
sons and her “darter’s man" were away
fn Virginia with the army, and she had
wery infrequent news of them, ] never
#scw her after the dawn of peace, but 1
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have often thought of thoss poor, lonely
women, and I hope thelr “men” came
back to them safe and sound.

Charlotte was far from the seat of war,
#o that mmly the echoes of the strile
reached ws, We wers safe enough, If
only we had not, =l of us, 80 many dear
ones in the conflict which raged on all
sides of us. When the news of a geune-
ral engagement catne & hush seemed to
fail on the towmy every one. longed 10
hear, yeot scarcely dared ask for the
news, Those who had fathers, husbands,
brothers, sons, or others In the strife
were haunted by the dreadful thought—
“While 1 am doing this or that he may
be—where? Wa scarcely breathed until
the slowly pussing days brought tidings
of the safely of those for whom we wept
and prayed.

In the summer of 1868 we went to Vir-
ginla on a visit, On the traln we becams
aoquainted with a beautiful young wo-
| man travelling, as we ourselves were,
| accompanied by a colored nurse and a
| baby boy. The “mammics’ first became
ucqualinted comparing thelr nurselings
to begulle the weary hours of the tedious

journey, then requisits on southern rail-
! ways, and the mothers followed thelr
| lead. The young mother, not more than
| twenty years old, was gogg from her
| home, In South Caroling, to Pelersburg,

Vi, on a visit to her husband, a cdlonel
the Confederate ermy, and to show
his year-old buby, whom he had
never seen. Our ways diverged and we
were parted, but we often thought ol
them and pletured the joyful reunion.
. Three weeks pussed and we were on our
way back to Charlotte. At a rallroad
jupction a party of several persons came
into the car, almost carrylng an intalld
lady, clad in the deepest mourning. As
her eyes fell on our baby boy laughing
In his nurse's arms she uttered a cry and
sank, almost fainting, into the arms of
her attendants. it was the young wife
wéa had seen in all her hope and joy thres
short weeks before, but so Wwan, B0
changed! From her hearibroken mother
we learned hor gad story. On her arrival
at Petersburg she foond her husband hnd
been eent on some expedition into the
country. His reglment returned without
him: a sharpshooter’s bullet had lald him
low. Meantime the baby sickened, nnd
In one brief week she was a childless
widow! The blow lald her dn a bed of
sickness, her moiher was summoned nnd
was now conducting her to her home,
Farly in the war weddings were plenty
in the F&Jm}l. HEyery engaged man made
his possible danger hls strongest argu-

{ In
him

ment for marriage before he went to Lthe
front, but, as the dark clouds rolied
mora closely round, few were bold
enough to enter into any new relations
of life,

SHE RELENTED.

One young lady of our acqualntance,
engonged to a soldler, relented when he
eame home with an empty slesve and a
lame foot, and in the sutumn of 184 the
wedding day was set. But, a wedding
without a trousseau? No indeed. True
thers was no shopping possible. Bilock-
ade-running was nearly a thing of the

past, and the law vessels which sue-

Jed in evading the coast-guard of
Federal steamers Urought only medi-
cines and munltions of war. But the

troussenu was accomplished. Two stuft
dregses wers turned, made over, and
trimmed—both of them—ons brown, one
gray—in a most styilsh manner, with
the &id of an old brown silk umbrellal
Two well-worn black sllk dresses were
made Into one new one, & Richmond
slore furnished a black and white callco
at §15 a yard, which, trimmed with red
braid and buttons, proved wvastly becom-
ing. A Thomespun cotton, from the
Noerth Caroling factories, made a neat
morning dress, and a black silk ‘Zou-
ave $ncket, made from the seraps of the
before-montfoned dresses, with thirteen
pieces in the sleeves, #0 neatly joined
that it defled the closest inspection, was
orpamented with’ gold braid, and con-
sidered o chef d'oeuvre. Lastly, a lady
about to “go through the lines" offered
@ very nlee silk dress for the consldera-
tion of a half-worn travelling satchel.

But, ths Lonnet! Bonnels were worn
large, and where was a wedding bonnet
to ceme from, when every hoard had
been vansacked, and every shred of mll-
linery utllized long #go Two old bon-
net-frames were cut out and welded into
the faghlonable shape. The inner shuck
of the corn ear, snowy white and almost
as soft as silk, was bralded into a =oft
even brald, about an Inch in width,
This brald was sewed smoothly down,
Then a slightly gathered frill of exqul-
| slte point @'applique lace, then another
I broid, .and ancther row of lage, until the
| whole was coverad. A plecé of pale pink

silk, a relic of an ante-bellum pariy-
| dress, lined the brim. On cne side nes-
| tled & cluster of white flowers, beauti-

fully made from goose-feathers by ons

| of the bridesmulds, A friend in a dis-
tant colty, hearing of this triumph of
millinery, sent white ribbon for strings,
and the wedding bonnet was complete.
I Abcut the same time T saw an ingenious
voung ludy wearing & very pretty bon-
net plaited by her own hands from
wheat-straw, ond trimmed with pine-
shavings, They locked llke flne, shaded
sat!in ribbons.

But, to retusn to the wedding. The im-
portant question of the bride's attire be-
Ing settled, the collation remained 10
puzzle the housewives. As nearly ag pos-
sible it must be Hke *“old times!" Foul-
try, meats, bread, were all right, but the
sweeta! The coarsest brown sugar was
all that could be obtalned, and even that
was very scarce. The idea of a bride-
cake was reluctantly given up, but a
splendid frult cake wns made with sor-
ghum molusses, dried cherries, and
tuckleberrier, and fig ufld peach conserves,
in lew of the usual fruits. Macaroons,
composed of the kernels of black walnuts
instend of almonds, were pronounced, If
not exactly of the same flavor, at least
as deliclous, Ice-cream sweetened with
brown sugur and flavored with peach kels
nels was the best that could be done n
the way of lces. But the tables were sy
daintly, set with snowy demusk. fine
glass, and sliver us of yore, and the flow-
ers and grapes and pears were the sume
as In the “plping days of peace.” Love
prégided at the fenst, the difficuities over-
come gave a sense of trivmph to ail cons
cerned, and the wedding, in all ways, was
& real success,

The winter of 188465 came on ecold and
gloomy., Dark rumor M'ed the alr. Gen-
eral Lee was at Petersburg with a deple-
ted end half-fed army. Retreat, defeat;
and disester were rife in the Bouthwest.
Just before Christmas ono of the houss-
hold sald: “Do you know that theae poor
children (aged three and flve) have nover
soen o Christmes tree?” It was agreed
to have one, Heeswax was melted and

in yard lengths dipped in it
nguln, until enough adhered to
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the early days of the war,
agaln homeless and in many
destitute, Among these, three slstors,
frem a Sea Island plantation, born 1o
wealth, and, before the war, living fn
Juxury, came to Charlotte strangersand
almost penniless, and subsisted ina bare-
ly-furnished bedroom for more than &
week on scanty rations of bread and wa=
ter. Thelr sad case was discovered by
accldent, or they would have perished.
We had little to divide In those days, but
the hard times, thank God, did not make
the southern people seifish. Food was
very scarce at that time; many of the
country people utterly refused lo nocept
Confederate money; fresh provisions
could only be had In barter. In March,
1865, we bought a barrel of flour for
$1,100! Tea and coffes were mot to behad
for love or money.

Then came the news of the surrender
at Appomattox. Charlotte being an in-
land town and far from the seat of war,
we séidom saw soldlers except on the
march. But when General Joseph B.
Johnston eame up to North Caroltna In
the last days of the Confederacy, many
stragglers from his army mades thelr
appenrance. One evoning slx or seven of
these men, weary, wayworn, and depress-
ed, asked at our door for food. A table
was spread for them, and they ate almost
in stience. Presently a thought aeemed
to strike one of them. “See here' sald
he, his dull face lighting up and his eye
brightening; “see here. There has been
a sight of men killed In this here Wwar,
hain't they?’ We admitted the sad fact.
“Thers'll be a great lot of single women
after this,” he continued with great anl-
matlon, "'Ses here! I.belleve the time L]
coming which is mentloned in the Blble,
when seven women will catch hold of one
mun's coat-tail a-begging to be called by
his name.” He seemed not at ali offend-
ed, but rather pleased, at our amusement,
doubtless accepting It as a tribute to his
power of expounding the Scriptures, and
went his way In high good humor, medi-
tating, no doubt, on the vgood time com-
ing.” We could only suppose he referved
to n pussage in the book of the Prophet
Malachi relating to the Jews.

MR. DAVIS ANQ HIS CABINET.

Soen after the surrender of the army In
Virginla Mr. Davis and his Cabinet caine
to Charlotte, It was a time of great ex-
citement and suspense; no one could tell
what was to happen next. There were
no malls, no newspapers; business Wwas
paralyzed; there was no currency, and
everything and everybody was at a stand-
still. Even the “relisble gentleman™ had
heard g0 many conflicting rumors that
for cnce he was silent, On Sunday morn-
ing Mr. DAvis attended service In the
Episcopal church In the town. Tranholm,
Mallory, Breckinridge, and others mora
or less known to fama were present. As
the serviees cloged with the henediction,
“The peace of God, which pagseth all un-
derstanding.’ ete., 1 think there were
few heartz there not thrilled with the
thought that that econgroegation would
never more be gathered together until the
final day.

Monday morning dawned dark and
clopdy, with a fine, drizziing rain. With
sad hearts we watched the Confederate
President passing out of the town, begin-
ning that ride which ended In a prison.
Ar. Davig and those members of his Cub
fnet who wera with him, together with
other gentlemen, rode first; then came &
tew hundred cavalrymen—part of a Geor-
gla command.

The military college in Charlotte was
befors the war In charge of General D,
H. Hill, with an able corps of assistants.
An old manuseript note-book belonglng
to ona of these, an ex-Virginia Military
Institute cadet, came by accldent Into
my possession. It bore the name of the
owner, ufterward a gallant C. B. A.
brigadier-general, and the date, 1853
Among algebra and geometry problems,
selpgant extracts” in prose and poetiry,
acrostics, charades, and parodles, oc-
ecurred, some original verses satirizing,
in true school-boy fashlon, the peculiari-
ties in manner, &peech, and appearance
of the peveral professars of the Virginia
Military Institute at that time, each in
his turn. Who go merciless a critie, with
“eyes llke necdlepoints, secking flaws,™
as a school-bov? And yet, although the
preceding verses, describing each teacher
in turn, all savor of ridicule, and de-
cidedly argue a deficiency in the bump
of reverence on the part of the writer, in
the last stanza the tone changes, It Is
serious and earnest, and, considered in
the light of subsequent events, almost
prophetie, It is inscribed to Major T. J.
Jackson, and it Is really remarkable that
a mere vouth, ten years before the war,
should have penetrated the reserve of
the silent and generally unpopular teach-
er, and go truly have judged the charac-
ter of the man. I give the lines verbat-
tim:

MAJOR T. J. JACKSON, ALIAN “HICK-

ORY,” ALIAS OLD JACIKL"

14ke some rough brute that roams the
forest wild,

8o rude, uncouth,

child,

Is “Hickory,” and yet, methinks 1 Aee

The stamp of Genlus on his brow, and he

With his mild glance and keen but qulet

so purely nature's

aye,

Can draw forth from the secret recess
where they lle,

Those thoughts and feelings of
human beart,

Most virtuous, good, and fres from gullty

the

art.

There's something in his very mode of
life

8o accurate, steady, vold of care and
strife,

That fiils my heart with love for him
who bears

His honors meek!y, and who wéars
“The laursls of & Hero! This Is a fact—
gp here's a heart and hand of mine for
“Jack."”
——
Valuable Relles,
(Norfofk Pilot.)

Yesterday the Pllot representative call-
ed on Mr. W, F. Pumphrey and learned
that he had just that morning unecarthed
two valuabie historical relics of the
Confedcracy.

The first and most valuable one 1s Or-
der No. 5, by General J. E, Johnston to
General Cooper, In regard to the battle
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of Ball's Bluff, on the Potomac. This 1s

as follows:

o. b
Hd. Qt., Centreville,
Oct. 22, 1861
“General Cooper, Richmond, Va.:

“Colonel Evans reports that he was en-
gaged most of the day yesterday Wwith
twelve regiments and five batteries of the
enemy near the Potomac. They bad
erossed under cover of artillery fire. He
drove them back, with a henvy loss In
killed, 200 prisoners, and six field pleces.

“He has four regiments and five guns.

“J. JOHNBTON.

This order is numbered in lead pencil,
and !s on & small sheet of pale blue pa-
per, 6 1-4 by 6 1-2 inches in size. It I8
written in ink, and is in a perfect stata
of preservation.

ROLL OF FIFTY-THIRD VIRGINIA.

The other document is the roll of the
Fifty-third Virginla regiment, made at
the time of the surrender. The back 18
engrossed as follows:

“Roll of Fifty-third Virginia regiment,
Stepart’s PBrigade, Pickett's Division,
Longstreet's Corps, A, N. N. Headquars
ters Steuart's Brigade, April 9, 1865, Re-
spectfully forwarded, Geprge H. Steuart,
Brig. Gen'l."”

The body of the document, which Is a
folded sheet of ruled letter paper, 8 by 10
{nches In slize, s as follows:

“Roll of the Fifty-third Virginia Regil-
ment, Steuart’s Brigade, Plckett's Divil-
slon:

William Gibson Carter, surgeon, horse,
and equipment, haversack, blankets, and
oll-cloth, bundle clothing.

H. T. Coaiter, adjutant, horss and
equipment, blankets, oll-cloth, 1wo haver-
sacks.

Henry Edmunds, captaln Company F;
coat, blankets, and oll-cloth, two haver-
sacks, horse, and equipment; servant.

P. Lelgh Ligen, first licutenant, Com-
pany C; horse, two haveraacks, oil-cath,
blankets,

A. B. Anoenon, first lleutenant, Com-
pany F'; baversack and blankets.

L. B. Walthal, second leutenant,
Company C; Act. A, D, C, horge and
equipment, bundle ciothing, haversack,
blanket. ’

A. T. Farmer, second lleutenant, Com-
pany F; valise, blanket, haversack.

Com-

B. C. Shell, second leutenant,
pany G; haversack, bundle clothes,
C. Bilharz, second leutenant, Com-

I: haversack, blankets, and oll-cloth.
Jown W. Tate, private, Companv B.
1. B. Aaron, private, Company B.
W. M. Smith, private, Company B.
A. J. Wells, private, Company B.

. D, Crowder, private, Compuny B,
E. T, Clark, private, Company C.
W, L. Clark, private, Company C.
1. 8. Foulkes, private, CompanyC.
P. H. Foulkes, private, Company C.
¥, H. Ritchis, private, Company C,
A. J. Warren, private, Company C.
J. B. Phillips, private, Company C.
H. T. Philllps, private, Company C.
J. . Phlltips, private, Company C.
Penjamin Angle, private, Company L
william E. Welborn, private, Company

C.

A. Seoth, private, Company C.

. A. Wave, private, Company C.

7. M. Ellett, private, Company C.

John Bishop, private, Company D.

Joseph Prush, private, Company D.

A. D. Davia, private, Company E.

R. D. Wright, private, Company E.

John E. Henderson, gergeant, Com-

pany F.

Isham Amos, private, Company F,
John Bueh, private, Company F.
John Brander, private, Company F.
Wwilllam R. Compton, private, Com-

veny F.

A. Cumbee, private; Company F.

T, J. Glascock, private, Company F.
Joseph T. Guill, private, Company F.
Hy. P. Guill, private, Company P.
Robert 8 Gulll, private, Company F.
John O, Hopkins, private, Company F.
Alexander Miller, private, Compuny F.
Willam B. Old, private, Company F,
Willlam H. Bmith, private, Company F.
Jonathan 8Sink, private, Company F.

F“’llllam 1. Bennett, private, Company
Joseph H, Crank, private, Company F,
R. T. Jones, private, Company F.

B. A. Wills, orderly sergeant, Com-

pany O.

F. B. Thomas, corporal, Company G.
J. A. C. Brooks, private, Company G.
J, 8. Curper, private, Companys Gew
Isaac N. Drewry, privats, Company G.
Joseph H. Hawks, private, Company G.
8. T. Mustaln, private, Company Q.
Willlam Grayham, private, Company G.
Thomns MeCluer, private, Company G.
A. T, Neal, private, Company G.
J. R. Bmith, private, Company G.
R. T. Vaughan, private, Company G.
John Kirkland, private, Company C.
P. H. Thomas, private, Company G,
E. D. Worgsham, private, Company G.
A. T. Lashile, private, Company H.
Charles Moszer, private, Company H.
G. B. Coleman, corporal, Company L
E. H. Bradshaw, private, Company I;
acting brigadier, commissary-sergeant,
horse and equipment,
Robert Bradley, private, Company I.
Willlam Bradley, private, Company L
. Werrel, private, Company I
John H. Meadows, private, Company I.
Elinh Pruit, private; Company L
John W. Haven, private, Company L
Z. Parrons, private, Company L
. W. Plerce, private, Company I,
Willlam R. Danlel, private, Company I.
Bamuel Wirtz, private, Company A.
Willlam Holt, private, Company A.
George W. Nichols, privete, Company

A
Stephen Hunt, private, Company A.
Willtam P. Bradshaw, sergeant-major.
J. J. Ballow, quartermaster-sergeant,

horse, and squipment.

Henry Edmumds, captain commanding
regiment.

A Sclentifie Game Code,
(Nortolk Pllot.)

The Btate Game Assoclation of Vir-
ginia has labored more or less with our
legislators to have a good systeniiof
gnme laws enacted, but so far with no
general success. It Is very true that the
vigilance and diligence of the assoclation
have done much good in temporary pro-
visions and certain detalls; but the game
laws, on the whole, are A miserable
hodge-pedge, like our road-laws, with no
conststency &nd lttle =ense in them,

Yet such laws are the very ones which
most need to be consistent and sensible,
as they depend almost wholly upon their
execution on the good will of the peapie,
and when the commonsense of the people
ts offended by them, or finds them
ridiculous, they amount just to no law
at all. Yet it would seem easy to learn
all about the nidification of birds In the
varfous sectlons of the Btate, and of

fromn thelr hunting corstituents, or the
State Game Assoclation ecan, and will,

“Blg_INJON.”

BABY'S FIRST PUBLIC APPEARANCE:
The Comments om His General

Make-Up=The Musieal Girl in
Soclety—How Robert Epps Missed

Becoming a Great Man.

— -ae

*The shadows of twilight were creepl
over the hills, and naught save tlie
plaintiva volce of the screech-owl bfoke
the stillness of the evening air. The
dark green of the fir-trees hall deepened
into black, and earth mel Heaven In the
dim horizon as darkness tiirew its man-
tis on the world. In a seciuded spot,
beneath giant oaks, Coonskin Jack, the
trapper, and Man-with-a-Frog-in-His-
Throat, the faithful Indian guide, tether-
ed thelr sturdy horses and prepared o
sleep within the embrace of that awful
wilderness, But hark! what is that which
stirs the rustling leaflets? Ts¢ It some
lote catamount that seeks Its prey, or
the timid squirrel scampering to its noc-
turnal abode? Coonskin Jack grasps his
trusty rifle, and Man-with-a-Frog-in-His-
Throat stolcally and indifferently bites
a 10-cent plece to ascertaln lts genuine-
ness. A shot rings out on the sliby
ether., A dark, lithe form leaps through
the alr, and, with a plercing shriek, falls
headlong to the yawning precipice beiow.
Coonskin Jack then calmly takes his self-
repeating typewriter from his vallse, and
making & memo. of the proceedings,
says: ‘‘More data for the newspaper-
boys in Frisco.” *Never touched him,”
laconically replles Man-witli-a-Frog-in-
His-Throat, as he looks Into his pockst
dictionary to find the dlstinction between
the verbs “sit” and “set.”

That 18 the way I used to plcture the
sturdy westerner, and the swarthy abo-
rigines In the days when J. Fenimore
Cooper was my grafidest author, but
every day I am disillusioned. 'Tis a saa
thing to put away childish thoughts and
to realize now, as we all must do, that
the North American Indlan no longer
manicures his nalls or iaves his head In
bay-rum, and that to him it Is a matter
of Indifference whether patent-leather or
tan shoes are worn at evening receptions,

L

Last week “Buffalo Bill's Wild Westarn
Show," with Its dust and dirt, and glass
balls, and Lucking ponles, made me feel
the weight of centuries and snapped the
last lingering thread that bound me to my
childhood. It may huve been the unsym-
pathetic seats on which 1 sat, or perhaps
it was the dirt I awallowed, but be that
as it may, 1 could not be sentimental
when the howling Comanches appeared
and filled the alr with ths thunders of
blank cartridges. That morning I had
#een them In the parude as they rode
abreast of street-cars and puffed clgar-
ettes Into the uplifted faces of the open-
mouthed populace. True, they were
painted and bedaubed like female leaders
of fashlon, but it was the harmless gaudi-
ness of the Easter egg, and no fear was
within my soul. When the man at tha
show announced that the next feature
of the programme would be a buffalo
hunt by the aborigines, 1 experienced
one last expiring thrill of excitement,
which was soon destined to fllcker out
llke a snuffed candle, Enter the buf-
faloes am!d a flourish of trumpets and
“musik by de band.,"” Also enter the
aborlgines, riding with that mad en-
thusiasm which characterizes the coun-

tryman when ha mounts the wooden
steeds of the merry-go-'round. And do
those halry, whiskered, and unshorn

bisons, sniffing danger from afar, dash
mudly o'er the wide expanse of pralrie,
No, the halry, whiskered bison do not dash
madly o'er the wide expanse of prairie,
They don't give a continental about the
Indians, but asslduously seek to flnd
four-leafed clover In the arena. On, on,
on come the flying horsemen, and still
the buffaloes don't give a continental
Hut by and by, when the foe are upon
them, and the alr resounds with blank
cartridges, the blg beasts trot off, re-
juctantly and lelsurely, as If the whole
thing were a beastly bore to them. A
gailon of raw whiskey could not exclte
you when you look on this spectacle, and
you are sorry you came. But are you
really sarry you came, or Is it a regret
that you are no longer young? We may
grow old gracefully, but try as we may,
wo cannot do so cheerfully,. No mora
“Injuns" for me, except those stolid
chaps 'ln front of the clgar stores,
L

Thera Is great exclitement in your
household! Your wife is up-stairs and
down stalrs. The nelghbors are peep-
ing out of the windows, and tha cook,
with a smell of cabbage and grease upon
her person, {8 hanging around the front
door. Proudly the bilue gauze wveil fut-
ters to the mellow breezes. The new
baby is about to make his, her, or Its
first appearance In publle, Bnatched In the
muscular arms of his, her, or its nurse, hia
she, or It s borne away from the nar-
row apartments in which he, she, or it
has blinked and ogled for full thirty
days, to look upon that wvast, {llimitable
world beyond. Maybe he, she, or It
wants to =ca this great world, and
maybe he, she, or It doesn’t. There's no
telling. Hitherto, the gelatinous, squshy
mass of erimson stupldity has laln
drowsily on many pillows and heard
thousands of people ask: “la it a boy?"
or, “What a pity it's a girl?" or words
to that effect. But to-day changss It
&l). The great world 18 before the
hitherto latent flend, and from now,
torth, und evermore, his, her, or its im-
portance is multiplled a hundredfold.
Nurse s full of seif-consclousnesd, and
carefully examines the bald-headed, pud-
ding-faced, shapeless brat and his, her,
or its accoutrements, 'The long dress—
torty times too long—is arranged; the
lace-trimmed ekull-cap & adjusted, even
as paper is adjusted on the wall; the
croteheted socks are placed on dimply
feet, and the tiny, treacherous, llotie
citizen is harpooned on &il sides with
safety-pins, and then enshrouded in the
vell. Through it all the much-adored
sleeps; yea, slumbers with a deep and
restful slumber that soon will be super-
geded by a nocturnal wakefulness which
even the bruvest dread. The shifting,
the shufing, the chattering, and the
excltemant cut no figure with that sllent,
slumbering mass, and amidst all the
chaos, he, she, or it reposes with the
gleep of the just, Perhaps, If jostied too
much the awful, wayward littls thing
will spap at his, her, or its surround-
Ings, and possibly chew the wvell, but
beyond that there Is no sign of excite-
ment, It makes uo difference, mo far as
he, she, or it is concerned, whether ths
world is 6 fect or 26,00 miles in dlame-
ter, for something tells him, her, or it
that he, she, or it is provided for. If
there is one scintilla of sense in this
rotund mass of avolrdupols, it is & rea-
lization of absolute supremacy, and &
bellef that the whole population is at
hi#, her, or its beck and call. It is thus
he, she, or It goeth forth, with his, her,
or [ts mother on the threshold, and the
father humbly bringing up the rear,
while the cook, forgetful eof baking
es, rends the surrounding atmosphers
with her wild hu:u:. £

For the avoldance of grammatical fn-
Mhlvﬂnthl::?aﬂuum
t the outset that the nam

is a boy, and then
tour

practicable he would Hkewlxe
be plugged. His scalp and his feet are
xamined, as are ajso the dimply less
and the starchy throat and the mushy
hands and the fuzzy skull. Then the
clothing of life's little pilgrim are sub-
jected to a microscople ipspection and
their cost calculated. Last, but by no
maoans least, the fulure consumer
soothing syrup Is compared to the baby
in thelr own homes and found wanting
in every possible respect. It will be
hinted that he ls short In welght and
measurements; that he throatens to be
cross-eyed, end has symptoms of pro-
spectiva bow-leggedness: that he Is an
ugly llkeness of hiz father and has his
mother's blg mouth—in short, that h«'s
no good, any pay you take him, end
not fitting to trot in the same class with
thelr youngster. And all the whils, the
goggle-eyed, nappy-headed, slew-footed
colored nurse is mentally taking a steno-
graphic report of the criticiams and
gtoring them up to be told upon the new
baby's return to Its expectant domleile.
Those who comment adversely on the
lacteal glutton are sweéetly unconsclous
of this Afrp-American's gigantle memory
and they think they bave shrewdly
covered up their tracks when they send
word to the loving mother thrt the infant
Is the finest they have ever seen, and
that they would lke, above nll things,
to have him.

Thus the squashy, slumbering, slob-
bering squinter makes the rounds,
gerenely unconsclous and sublimely still
At the threshhold he Is met by his
mother, and the npurse I3 called upon to
transcribe the mental stenographle notes
which she has taken., And as she sub-
mits her verbatim reports, the young
parent enlffs and snorts and pows the
ground and flashes lightnings from her
eyes and twista her handkerchlef around
thumb and  exclalma: *“Who cares for
thelr opinion, anyhow: If my baby
weren't better than thelr measly, Hitle,
old thing, I'd drown him like a kitten”
And then, brimful and frothing over
with indignation, the young mother pre-
pares to have a 5-o'clock tea, to which
she falls to Invite the neighbors who
have commented on her precious off-
spring.

D

Blest ba the mald who plays and sings
and is willing to show her accomplish-
ments at evening entertalnments. when
the company are slecpy and nolse 18 the
only thing that can arouse them. Thrice
blest be she who promptly accedes to
such requests, and has not to be prised
upon from her place of mooring with a
crowbar, llke the Confederate war-horse
when called to battle, Sanctified and
holy be ghe who consents to sing g second
song without beseechings on bended knee
and notwithstanding the absence of her
indlspen=able “notes.'"" We ask her got
to be o Pattl nor yet a Paderewskl, and,
rejoleing in her sweet acqulescence, we
are grateful for her poorest effort, After
all, It Is the Individuality of the girl that
we admire, and whatever her musical
defects, we love her for her willingness
to please. 1If we ares drowsy, wWe Are
willlng to arouse oursclves and tn lavish
all honors on her, for such a girl is dear
and has a heart that's located In the
right place. And ten to one the sweet-
ness of that girl's character Is ewidenced
In her voice. .If she Is young and no-
body's lpoking, I want to kiss ber nixt
summer when I send my people to the
country.

And what tribute can we pay to the
mute mocking-bird that can neither be

coaxed nor bulldozed Into =ong, because, |

forsooth, she'll strain her volce, or her
musle isn't with her, or the plapa is out

of tune. Let us give her a kit with all |

the musical necessarles, and lay down
our coats for her to tread on, If only
ghe consents to please us, Glve me your
femeale Frank Cunninghams, with volces
pro bono publico and capacious hearts
that fnclude us all and win us with their
irresistible kindness.

. 8

Robert Epps, “of color,” as the darkles
express It, barely missed being a greéat
man, but o miss Is as good as a mlle,
and for the next six months he will be a
member of that delightful personael thatl
tarries at the City Jail. He has a good
educdation and an olly address, cnud is
past grand master in the occult sclence
of mendacity. Years ago, when he was
somewhers in the nelghborhood 19, he
decided to select the law as his prolos-
slon, and becoming o dlsciple of Glles B.
Jackson, he lay for weeks at the feet
of that great jurist and heard the words
of wisdom whieh fell from the aforesald
Jackson's llpa. On evenings mild, when
the outer world was frittering away ita
time in idle frivolitles, Robert Epps was
drinklpg—nay, swilling—from the Jack-
sonlan fountain of knowledge. The sub-
tle distinctions between remainders and
reversions were elucidated to his recep-
tive ears, and he scon learned to handie
corpus delitis and absgque hoes with an
easy grace that was simply charming.
Great was the love of the teacler (cr
his pupil, and sublime was the wdmira-
tion of the pupll for his great precsptor.
But, alas! even admiration can overstep
its mark, and the end came. Ona sad
day, when Glles had carefully wiped his
pens on his curling locks and yetired to
the bosom of his mypitifarious and ever-
multiplying family, Roberi. was gelged
with the lust of Imitation, and grasping
the carefully-wiped pens above alluded
to, he produced a splendid Imitation of
Glles's slgnature at the bottom of & check
for ten pleces of silver. So splendid
was the work that the genlul precepior”
was slow to resilze the fraud, bul quick
to miss the silver. When It all dawned
upon him, Glles aross in a cloud of thun-
dsrops wrath. In stern tones he grimly
exclaimed: *In hee signo vinces,” which
being interpreted to the Imitative pupll,
signified: “By my invincible slgnet ring
L'l put you in hook.” And Robert "did
three years" In siripes and had RE-
moree with every letter in blaging caps.

When he came forth from the prison
walls he selected another noble profes-
#lon, and in some way he drifted Lo the
composing-rooms of newepaper offices and
went North, wore good clothes, and
acquired more oll of address and catehl-
néss of manner. Lately, he was with us
again and there was starch in hie =hirt
and a glitter on his laundered collar, To
me, as the unlversal comforter, he same,
and bulging with contrition, he begged
me to preparc an application for his re-
storatlon to citizgenship. With burning
words of repentence, he brought tears
to my eyes, and, wishing to give him
another chance at reformation, 1 drafted
the petition for the removal of his politi-
cal disabiiitizs. The signatures neces.
sary were easlly obtalnable by him, he
sald, and 1 almost suspected that he
would have the endorsement of the Presi-
dent and Cabinet. But ere Lhe matter
was ended, Robert was again in the pea.
He had taken a fancy to & pair of spec-
tacles and a doctor's case of surgleal
inatruments, and was ones more In
durance vile. 8ix months was his re-
ward. Robert Is not only a forger, hut
a thief, and not only a forger and thief,
but also a nineteenth-century Ananias.
Some years since when he was at the
pubilie schools hore, he was, st one of
the commencements, the reclplent of a
medal presented by “admiring friends
ete. Bubsequent invesiligation showed

that he-hlu;&lt w;: I::: “ndmiring
friends,” as the meda maile
at his own expense and mm
Education with Robert is & good thing—
to enuble one to commit crimes with
facility. When I lent him half an hour
of my assist him

QUARTERS FoF
Low Prices and Best Qe
GROCERIES

AT S. ULLMAN’S SON'S
- THIS WEEK.

Money

| Savers.

As such we are termed hy
our patrons, for we gnarantes
to save you 25 per cent. on
all goods purchas:d of theold,
reliable headquarters for best
quality goods at cheapest
price. Call for our complete
new price-list,

Al Goods Guaranteed as Advertised,

S. ULLRAN'S SOR,

Down-Town Stores, 1820-182% E. Main S,
Old 'Phone, 316, New 'Phone, 509,
Up-Towa Store, 606 Eat Marshall

Quick serviece. We run8
fast delivery wagons,

01d and New '"Phones, 34,

Sliced Cooked Ham. 12}¢, ),

Quart Cans Maple NSyrup,
25¢.

White A. Sugar, 41e, 1h,

5}, 1bs. Best Granulated
Sugar, 25e.

Boston Baked Beans, Je, can,

Fresh Lemon Crackers, 5e
pound.

6 1bs. Light Sugar for 25e,

Puddene, Assorted Flavors,
8¢. hox.

Old Rye Whiskey, £1.50.

(Good Rye Whiskey, £1.25,

Our $2.00 Rye Whiskey
beats the world, same as you
| pay $3.00 for eleewhere.

Cranberry Sauce, 5e, pound,

Strictly Pure Ground Dep.
per. 10e, Ib,

Best New Crop New Or.
leans Molasses, 40¢c. gallon,

Floating Toilet Soap, 2 for
5 cents,

Large Cans California
Peaches, 12}c, can,

Imported Claret Wine in

quart bottles, 25c.; regular
| price $1.
‘ 10-pound pails Home-Male
| Preserves, dlc,
Finest New York Creamery
| Butter, just received, e, Ib,
Can Table Peaches, 7e, can,
Tip-Top Roasted Cofiee,
Laguayra” and Mexican, only
11c. pound—Dbeats the world,
Large Cans Pie Peaches,
Ge, can,
New Dates, be. Ib.
3-pound cans Best Apple
Butter, 9e.
Cocoanut Cakes,
10¢, pound.
Fresh Mustard, 10c. quart
3 1b. can Jelly and Apple
Butter, 9 cents,
New Buckwheat, 3 ets, Ih,
Best Imported Switzr
Cheese, 15 cents puuml.
New Green Peas, be. gt
11b. box Bird Seed, be
New Imported Sour Krout,
b cents quart,
New Barley, 5c.; New Faring,
6e.; New Rolled Oats, e b,
New Beans and Peas, de. !
Condensed Cream, He. can
Gold Medal Flour, $5.75 bar
rel or 36e. sack.

Cream

Home-Made Minee Meat,
be. I,
Home - Made Strawberry

Preserves, made by one of oul
customers in country, e Ib.

l-pound prints Creamery
Butter, 15¢, pound,

Early June Peas, Te. can,

Best City Meal 12¢. peck.

Genuine Timothy Hay, te.
ewt.

Fresh Oyster Crackers anl
Cracker Dust, be, pound.
Light-Brown  Sugar,
pounds for 25c.

Ciothes Pins, le. dozen,
Large Bottles Ammonia 5e.
bottle,

Large cans Boston Bakel
eans in Tomato Sauce, He.

New Codfish 5e. pound,

Red Cherries, 10e, can,

Large Cocanuts, 5e.

Dried Blackberries, 5o
ound. Makes finest dump-
ings you ever ate,

a bag of our new Snow-
flake Patent Family Flour,
$5.25, or 33¢. bag, made of
the best Virginia wheat.
-pound box Bon-Ton Baking
Powder, Bo.—tl'mt in t!;:'ro;elll
IJI'HO can Uie peac s
Large can Pmp:upplo. 10e,

can,




